SHAKTHI
Shakthi is but the state sans pain. With eyes wide awake, it never sleeps; 'Tis kindly love mellowed and ripe; It is manliness made perfect; *Tis joyous pleasure fully mature. It is the flame of thought itself; 'Tis eke the job on hand to be done; Shakthi is Mukthi's ultimate state.
Shakthi is the will that kills the sloth; The radiant flame that lights the word; "Tis the taste within the nectarine fruit; pp      Shakthi's the very thought of God indeed, it is the weapon that kills the snake; .And too the joy that springs from song; It is the glowing love of Lord Shankar Who lives in the cliffs, ashes clad.d tune !               (Dance..
